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years of a certain class of talkative and unintelligent people
who all their life have been in the habit of passing superficial
and facile judgments on everything and anything.
Gregor had met many a man of this kidney, and had
always disliked them intensely. He tried to avoid
Andreyanov as much as possible, and succeeded quite wem.
during the day. But as soon as they halted for the night
Andreyanov sought him out, hurriedly asked : " Shall we
share quarters for the night ? " and, without waiting for a
reply, began : " You say, my friend, that the cossacks can't
be relied on in infantry attacks, but when I was an officer
attached to His Excellency's . . . Hey, someone out there
bring in my trunk and bedding." Gregor lay on his back,
closed his eyes and listened, clenching his teeth. Then he
disrespectfully turned his back on the indefatigable talker,
covered his head with his greatcoat, and thought with dumb
fury : ' As soon as I get the order for my transfer I'll hit
him on the head with something heavy! Perhaps that'll
rob him of speech for a week at any rate." " Are you asleep,
divisional commander ? ' Andreyanov asked. " Yes, I'm
asleep/' Gregor answered in a muffled voice. " Excuse me,
but I haven't finished yet." And the story was continued.
As Gregor dozed off he thought: ' They've sent me this
parrot on purpose. Fitzhelaurov must have taken some step.
Well, how can anyone serve with such a rotten apple ? '
And, as he dropped off, he still heard the colonel's penetrating
tenor voice, sounding like a fine patter of rain on an iron
roof.
All this explains why Gregor felt such malevolent joy as,
he heard the captured Red commander ticking off thcT
talkative chief of staff so neatly.
Andreyanov was silent for a good minute, sitting with
eyes half-closed. The long lobes of his protruding ears went
a brilliant crimson ; his white, puffy hand, with a massive
gold ring on the index finger, trembled as it rested on the
table.
'* Listen, you mongrel 1 " he said in a voice hoarse with
agitation. " I didn't have you brought in front of me in
order to indulge in repartee, don't forget that! Do you
realise that whatever happens you can't get away with it ? "
" I realise that perfectly.71
" So mtich the better for you.  In the last resort I don't